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The Boy and the Little
Whale

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



On a bright morning, a boy named Leo pulled on his yellow
raincoat and red rubber boots. He grabbed his rolled-up map
and a box of crayons. Today he would explore the beach near
his grandmother's house. The waves whispered secrets, and
the salty wind ruffled his curly black hair. Leo smiled his gap-
toothed smile, ready for adventure.

1



Down by the shore, Leo's grandmother sat on a driftwood log.
Her silver bun shone in the sun, and her round glasses caught
the light. 'The whales are starting their long migration,' she
said. 'They swim thousands of miles across the ocean.' Leo's
dark brown eyes grew wide. 'How do they know the way?' he
asked. She smiled. 'The ocean connects all their homes.'
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Leo walked to the edge of the water, watching the waves roll
in. Suddenly, a smooth blue-grey head popped up. It was a
little whale calf, about the length of a small boat! Its big
friendly eyes blinked at Leo, and its cheerful curved mouth
seemed to smile. A tiny red ribbon fluttered near its tail.
'Hello!" Leo called, waving his map.
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The little whale swam closer, its pale belly with gentle grooves
gleaming in the sun. 'I'm starting my migration today,' it said
in a soft, whistly voice. 'But I'm a little nervous. The ocean is
so big!' Leo sat on a rock and unrolled his map. 'Don't worry,'
he said. 'I'll help you find your way.' The whale's dark eyes
sparkled with hope.



Leo thought about his grandmother's words: the ocean
connects distant habitats. He opened his box of crayons and
began to draw. He sketched a long, wavy path across the sea.
He added green islands, blue currents, and yellow sunshine.
The whale watched, its small rounded fins flapping excitedly.
‘A map for me?' it asked. Leo nodded. 'A colorful map for your

journey!



Leo drew a big orange star at the start and a purple heart at
the end. 'This is your home,' he said, pointing to the heart.
‘And this is where you'll go.' He colored little fish and friendly
dolphins along the way. The whale's tail splashed happily. ']
feel braver already!' it said. Leo added a rainbow bridge to
show how the ocean links everything together.
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As Leo colored, the little whale told him about its journey. 'T'll
swim past tall coral reefs and deep dark trenches,' it said. 'T'll
meet sea turtles and singing humpbacks.' Leo drew each place
on the map. He drew a tiny turtle, a singing whale, and a
forest of seaweed. 'The ocean is like one big neighborhood,'
Leo said. The whale nodded. 'And we're all family.'
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The whale pointed a fin toward the horizon. 'My mother says
we swim to warm waters where the sun shines bright,' it said.
Leo drew a big yellow sun on the map. He added fluffy clouds
and a gentle moon for the night. 'You'll never be lost,' Leo
promised. 'This map will guide you.' The whale's red ribbon
danced as it swam in a happy circle.
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Just then, a big wave rolled in and splashed Leo's map. ‘Oh
no!' he cried. The colors ran and smudged. The whale looked
worried. 'My map!' Leo said. But then he saw something
wonderful. The smudged colors had blended into new shapes.
The blue current now looked like a friendly river. 'It's still
beautiful,' the whale said. 'Maybe even better.'
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Leo laughed. 'You're right!' He added more colors with his
crayons, turning the smudges into swirling seashells and
sparkling stars. The whale splashed its tail, sending a spray of
water that caught the sunlight. 'Now it's a map full of
surprises,' Leo said. 'Just like the ocean.' The whale's cheerful
curved mouth widened. 'I'm not nervous anymore,' it said.
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Leo rolled up the map and tied it with a piece of seaweed.
'Here you go,' he said, handing it to the whale. The whale took
it gently in its mouth. 'Thank you, Leo,' it said. 'I'll follow this
map all the way home.' Leo's grandmother walked over, her
teal cardigan wrapped around her. 'You've made a wonderful
guide,' she said. 'The ocean connects us all.’
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The little whale swam backward and forward, showing its map
to Leo one last time. 'T'll think of you when I see a rainbow,' it
said. 'And I'll think of you when I see a red ribbon,' Leo
replied. The whale's big friendly eyes blinked. '‘Goodbye, Leo.'
'‘Goodbye, little whale,' Leo said. 'Swim safe!' The whale
turned toward the open sea, map held tight.
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Leo watched the little whale swim away, its red ribbon
fluttering like a tiny flag. The map's colors glowed in the
afternoon light. Leo felt happy and warm inside. He knew the
whale would find its way. The ocean was big, but the map
would guide it past coral reefs and singing humpbacks, all the
way to the warm waters and back home again.
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That evening, Leo sat with his grandmother, drawing a new
map. 'This one is for all the whales,' he said. He drew every
ocean, every island, and every creature. 'The ocean connects
distant habitats,' his grandmother said, 'and creatures
everywhere are family.' Leo smiled his gap-toothed smile. He
liked knowing that far away, the little whale was swimming
with its map, safe and brave.




Days later, Leo stood on the beach, watching the waves. He
imagined the little whale swimming past sea turtles and
singing humpbacks. He imagined the map leading it through
dark trenches and bright coral reefs. The ocean linked them all
—boy, whale, and every creature—in one big, beautiful family.
Leo waved at the sea, knowing his friend was out there,
finding its way home.
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And when the little whale finally reached the warm waters, it
looked at the colorful map one last time. The orange star, the
purple heart, the rainbow bridge—all reminders of a kind boy
on a bright morning. The whale splashed its tail happily. The
ocean connected them still, across thousands of miles. And
somewhere on a beach, Leo waved back, smiling. The end.
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